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f.- , 1% is wede after the Roman

o8 of th century, and it
sof a se of roomus sround a
ral court, g sn ncrs. This
is mimek like the court of St. Marl’s,

t Venice, save that St. Mark’s has only
~ the italianm sky to roof it, while the Pension

- court is from the cold winds by a
e Ry etk columos

' t mi rie

th’an any city house outside of a
and thieker than any treein ca
outside of California. Each of these col-
umns contains enongh brick to build two
houses, and in the ages of the
ture they may stand here like oboluka

;hn itl:'o rest of the building has crumbl

to ruins.

Around this t conrt are* arcades ris-
ing. gallery above gullery, and opening
out from the three stories of rooms. Some
of the colnmns of these are gilded or
bronzed. The finish of the court, the col-
umns the walls is Taswhite; the great
diamwond-glass roof isset io framled mo-
saic of yellow, and the great acre of floor is
of colored tiles. In the center of the
whole a great fountain eends up a
silvery spray, and the whcle is one
of the curiosities of architecture. It
was in thia building that the Ilast
two inangural balls have been held, and it
18 hers that the great balls of the future
Presidents will Le celebrated. At prezent
the floor is filled with great cases of fi s,
and you may walk fors mile in and . at
through :hot mle? surroun by these

at cases of pension papers. o
‘rlen these old papers may be found the
names of the most notedynen in our history.
Blaine's great-grandmothber got a pension,
and Presidents Grant and Lincoln received
land for their services in the Mexican and
the Black Hawk wars. Robert E. 1.ee got
160 aeres of land for the work hedid ssa
colonel in our war with Mexico, and Jeffer-
son Davis received the same amount for
Lis services. The Mexican war pensions
are fast dying out, and there are at present
but few revolationary widows on the
pension rolls. About five years ago
thers weres eighty. The number is now
reduaced to twenty-nine, and three of
these are ninety-seven years of age. They
are Anna Maria Young, of Pennsylvania;
Nancy Halus, of Vermont, and Susan Car-
tis, of Maine. They must have been mar-
ried to their husbands long after the revo-
lationa war, for they were only seven
years old at the beginning of this century,
and the war closed seventeen years before
that. The youngest revolutionary widow
is Nanecy Green, an Indiana woman of sev-
enty-one, She was born in 1519, and her
hushand must bave been gray-haired when
she married. Mrs. Grgut and Mrs, Garfield
are the only Presidents’ wives who now re-
ceive pensions. They get §5.000 a year by a
special act of Congress. Mrs. I‘rwdent
Linecoln got $3,000 a year from 1870 to 1882,
The amount was then increased to 35,000,
and ihis it continhed until her death.
The Jdanghter of President Taylor gets
$£50 a wonth, and she receives this for Gen.
Taylor's services in the Mexican war.
Among the noted widows of generals of the
late war whe receive pensions are those of
E. D. Baker. Whipple, Suamner, Robert An-
derson, the hero of Fort Sumter; of George
H. Custer, the Indian fighter; of Daniel
MeCook and Frank P. Blair, Mrs. John A.
Logzan gets $40 a week, by special act of
Congress, and the widow of Admiral Farra-

nt reccives $2,000 a year in the same vnlv]'.

hil Kearney’'s widow did get $30 a month.
but I am told she has married again and
the sum now goes to her children. Mrs.
General Haneork gets a_pension, and there
are a number of other soldiers’ widows who
Lave Leen pensioned by special act of Con-
gress, g

I chatted last night with Senator Blair
of New Hampshire about the revision of

the Preshyterian Churech creed, by which
the more advanced thinkers take the worst
elements of hell out of their religion, and
Blair told me the story of his wonderful

fight with brimstone damnation. He is
the offspring of Puritan parents, and his

boyhood was passed in an old farm-house
in New Hampshire, 1n the garret of which

there was a library of theological works
advocating foreordained hell for the non-

elect. This light reading formed Senator
Blair's first intellectual pabulum. Said
he: *I at those books before that
open fire, and 1 remember that when [
was about nine years old I got it inte
wy bead thatl had committed the unpar-
donable sin. This unpardonable sin was,
you know, one of the cardinal points of the
old theology. The bocksdid notstate what
this sin was, and the preachersdid not seem
to know, but it was as certain as death
that he who committed it could have no
forgiveness, and that he was foreordained
to gho botest fires of the lower regions for
an eternity of ;Tu. Well, I thought I had
committed is. I thougbt I was bound to
be damned; and for weeks I lost sleep at
night and worried and fretted all the
day over my condition. I think I
sbould have gome crazy if 1 had
not gotten relief, an my relief
eame frem an old volume on the
unpardonable sin, These consisted of ser-
mons by a learned divine, and in them i#
was stated that the fact tha$ a person
thought he had committed the unpardon-
able sin was an evidence that he had not
committed it, for if he had committed it,
being damne& already, the fires of repent-
ance could not touch his heart, and he
would fo on blindly to his destruction.
This relieved me greatly, and after a time
my dread of the sin p awayand I re-
gained my usual health. I shall never for-
get the terrcr, though, that I felt, and I am
gl: d to say that religion growsmore liberal
as Le worid grows older.”

-
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1 met ex-Postmaster-general Creawell in
the National Metropelitan Bank, in Wash-
ington, vesterday. He is oue of the finest
looking men in the capital city. Tall,
broad-shiouldered and white-whiskered, his
clear blue eyes look out from under a
broad, high forehead, and his tread is as
firmay snd Lis step as active as it was when

b was a member of the United States Sen-
ae in 1805, The last time I met him was
at Mount MecGregor, where hs had gone to
a“tend Grant’s funeral. He was an intimate
friend of Grant, and he is one of the Gen-
ersl’s most ardent admirers. Aftera few
woments our conversition turned upon
Cirant, and he said:

“Graut was the greatest gemeral I have
ever known, and of all the great men of my
acguaiutance 1 consider him the test.
He was great as a statesman, when you
judge him by {be soldier-statesman atand-
ard, and some of his acts and sayings as
President are 3uotod to-day. He was a
great writer, and there are few works that
will compare in simplicity and beauty with
bis Mewmoirs, His state papers were equally
well writter, and he wrote all his messages
with his o-7n haod, excepting those parts
which be pot from his Cabinet officers, In

reparing the paragraphs relating to the
f'nsmrb;ca and other departments he wonid
give directions to his Cabinet to condense
their repo s, and would insert such con-
densation in his messages.”

: . ’dI he advise much with his Cabinet??
asked.

“Yes. He had his own opinion and his
own policy, but he advised with his Cabi-
net on all matters ml.ntmgh to the various
departments over which they were placed.
1 was at the hoad of the Postotlice Depart-
ment, and I found him always remfy to
change his views whenever sufficient
reasous could be given him for a change.
He was-quick to take advantage of the
moment, and he decided upon matters nsun-
ally as they came before him. Speaking of
his readiness in writing bis messages and
his quickness of decismion, a remark-
able instance occurred at the time
of the opening of the Franco-Prussian
war. 1t was the last night of the congres-
.';anl session, and President Grant, with
his Cabinet, was at the Capitol signing
bills when the news came. Now, the great
German steamship line feared thatitsships
would be 2aptured by the French and that
it would not be able to carry on ita voyages
from Germany to America. Its owners
macde & proposition to change the line to an
American line, to have it carry the Ameri-
can Hag, and to take our mails from Ameri-

to the continent, Under the American
a2 15 would be safe from seizure by
France, and it would |f-ive us one of the
greateststcamship lines of the world. This
otier from the line came to President Grant
at the Capitol. The subject was proposed
to bis Cabinet, and turning to me Ko asked
what I thonght of the proposition from a
~ | stand-point. I told him, and he
asked me to put my views in writing. He
thes turned to Hamilton Fish and ssked
bim to write out his views on the subject
ﬁ,’?;ll a diplomatic stand-point. We both
‘t‘l:a - we both favored the taking of

Girant took the two
mﬂ::hlndnpidly wrote an introdue-
tion l. conclusion to them, He then
houl:d B to the Seuato as » message. In
vised the taking of the line, and
dnerican flag

acted upon his advice the
day would float over some

{ the fineat ships of the world, and the
?nter:tunof American trade would have

furthered by this.”

“Do you still think, General, that the
United States would have been benefited
by the re-election of President Grant?’

“I do. General Grant was a man of
steady growth. He was a careful observer,
and the efiect of his foreign tour and his
intercourse with the statesmen of the
world and his know gained from his
observation of the governments of other
countries would have made him an in-
valuable President. Had he been nomi-
nated he wounld surely have been elected,
and he would have done more to briog the
fouth and the North together than apy
other man possibly conld g:vo done. This
was his great desire in his thinkingof a
possible ro-eloetion.".

. »

I here referred to the Chicago convention
which nominated Garfield and to the won-
derful perseverence of the noted 806, of
whom Postmaster-general Creswell was one.

“Referring to the speech Mr. Conkling
made on this occasion,” said Postmaster-
general Creswell, “Roscoe Conkling was a
great man, but he lacked the adaptadility
of a politician. That speech at Chicago
was a great one, but it had lines in it here

and there that ofiended the Sherman and
Blaine men where it shouid have concili-
ated them. It was, however, CUonkling,
and Conkling was not a diplomate. 1 be-
lieve that he might have been President
had it not been for his proud natnre, which
would not permit him tobend. He had the
chance in Cincinnati, when Hayes was
nominated, but he did not take it. Refer-
ring to his Chie speech, you remember
the opening. After that great assembly
had become quiet, in clear tones he reci
that verse of poetry which took the con-
veution by storm, and following which
there was an applause lasting for nearly a
quarter of an hour. He said:
“You ask me whence my candidate,

The answer it shall be,
BHe comes from Appomatox

And its famous apple tree,
“How they did cheer, and how the Sherman

‘men and the Blaine men hissed. The words

weut round the eountry by telegraph, and
created a responsive thrill in every Grant-
loving heart. It was one of the great in-
troductions to great historic speeches,
and I have never seen its original pub-
lished. Conkling got this verse from Tom
Murphy, some months before the conven-
tion. e and Murpky were out riding, and
Murphy told him he would like to read him
over a poem or two which he had written.
This verse was in one of the poems, and
Conkling, as he heard it, said it was a good
thing, aud stored it away in his brain for
futare nse. Like all great speakers, he was
coutinnally studying for the future, and I
doubt whether he ever prepared a better
sentence in advance for an extempore
speech than this.”
FRANK G. CARPENTER.
o
Written for the Sunday Journal.
“A Rose by Any Other Name.” .
First the teacher called the roll,
Clos't to the peginnin’
“Addeliney Bowersox!™
Set the school a-grinnin’,
Winter-time, and stingin’ cold
When the session took up—
Cold as we all lsoked at her,

Though she conldn’t look up!

Total stranger to us, Loo—
Country-folks aint allus

Nigh so shametul unpolite
As some people call us,—

But the honest facts is then,
Addeliney Bower-

Sox’s feelin’s was 80 hurt
She eried half an hour!

My dest was acroast from her'n:
Set and watched her tryin’
To p'tend she didn’t keer,
And a-kind o' dryin’
Up her tears with smiles—tel [
Thought: *“Well, *Addelmney
Bowersox' is plain, but she’s
Puarty as a piney!™

It's be'n many of a year
Sence that most oncommaon

Cur'ous name o" Bowersox
sStroek jue so abomin-

Nubble and outiandish-like;

I ebanged it to Adde-
Liney Daubenspeck—and fhat
Nearly killed Ler daddy! .
—~James Waiteomnd Riley.
e

NEW PROCESS OF MAKING GAS.

Experiments with Bituminous Coal-Fuel
Gas nt 45 Cents Per 1,000 Feet.
gr. Louls Globe-Democrat,

Henry Flad, president of the Board of
Public Improvements, and a number of in-
terested ecapitalists, met yesterday at the
oflice of the new fuel gas company, No. 919
Olive streot, when Benjamin Brazelle, the
counstructing engineer of the company, ex-
plainced the plan by which gasis to be made
to sell at a good prolit for 45 cents per
thousand. After detailing the successfal
experiments made with the apparatusof his
invention at Paris, Ill., Mr. Brazelle said:

“The heat energy of bituminous coal is as
sreat as that of anthracite, of equal purity,
but in practice not utilized, by reason of
incomplete combustion in the use of crude
coal. The seroenings or refuse of all coal
contain the richest part of the fuel, and,
being purer carbon, they more readily chir
ofl than that contaiming slate, iron, sul-
phur, ete. Whatever the fuel used, it is
vnly the gases of the fael from which heat
1s obrained, The full energy of bituminous
coal is made available by converting it into
guseous forms. By the process controlled
by this company the refuse or screenings ot
soft coal. where available to best advantage,
constitute the sole fuel igr generating afuel
gas at the lowest possible cosi. As 1 no
other process, all the tar and other gas-
producing properties of the coal are con-
verted inte gas. and in the l1131'cu;m=ma of con-
vorsion no heat is lost, and the least energy
cxpended., The new process accomplishes
and makes practical the same ideas that
bave been recognized 1n other industries as
in keeping with the progressof the age, and
with powerful engine and air-blast operated
in conncetion with farnaces of generous
capacity, wherein all kinds ol solid fuel,
from the costly anthracite to the cheap
slack of soft coal may be converted into
Laseous form, absolutely convert-
mg inte a  stundard  combustible
fuel gas of high neatiutg capacity and
concentrated volume, all of the properties
of the fuel, tar, hydrocarbonsand all in one
and the same apparatus, withontany trans-
fer or opening of apparatus for firing or
other purposes, thereby avoiding the loss of
large volunues of gas and heat not other-
wise obtained, the whole process and oper-
ation being such that the entire heat value
of the fuel nsed is transferred to the gas
generated, less only the small ameunt of
energy required for the counversion. The
entive operation of producing 1,000,000 feet
of gas per day is couducted by fonr men,
and is capable of being increased four or
five times with bnt the increase of mechan-
i;:al_:’mylmuco and a little additional la-

or.
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The Care of Dogs.
HFoston Transeript.

The proposition now urged before the
legisiative committes is that the law
shounld require dogs running at large to be
muzzled all the year round, in the heat of
snmmer and the cold of winter. Suach a
law wonld be ernel and would intensify the
very evil it sought to prevent. In some
parts of Germany, notably in Bavaria, the
much wiser system of prevention prevails.
The pelice make a most careful inquiry into
the physical condition of every dog before
it is licensed to run atlarge. This inquiry
is nnder the direction of 2 government
veterinarian: regnlar record booksare kept.
If the veterinarian decides that the dog’s
Rhymcal condition predisposes him to

ydrophobia the dog is killed. By this
method of examination and registration
bad straius of blood have been eradicated
and the community have heen protected.
Rather let us imitate Bavaria as far as to
introduce meéthods of prevention rather
than methods of aggravation.

el

That Was an Easy One.
New York Weekly.

Mr. Rumnose (looking up from his paper)
—See bere, Mr. Coldwater, how do you ex-
plain this? Here is an aceount of the sud-
den death of an athlete, a man who never
drank a drop of liguor in his life, a model
of physical health, the paper says, and yet
he dropped dead at the age of thirty. Is
wasn’t liquor that time, now was itl

Mr. Coldwater—W hat was he doing?

“ie was in a me prg{ of friends and
was singing ‘Down Went McGinty."”
1';01:'!" direct visitation of Providence mest

1kely. . ,

TALES TOLD AT THE OPERA

———

A Weak - Brained Child of Fashion
Tanght a Lesson by a Boston Girl.

e

Rich Pickings That Western Train-Robbers
Might Find in New York—A Casein Which
a Man's Intentions Were Misanderstood.

i —

Special Correspondence of the Indianapotis Journal,

NeEw YORK, March 1.—A swell girl may
not dance in Lent, but she may go to the
opera, and that is why the three semi-
circles of boxes at the Metropolitan are all
a-buzz with gossip. 'Che season of social
festivity has so recently expired that its
themes are still fresh, and the operais a
favorite place for chatter. Not only do the
beaux go from box to box during the per-
formance, but the belles, too, interchange
visits, Bo I will write of what I heard said
at the Metropolitan in a single evening. Of
course, it will give a trivial and thounght-
less insight of “scciety,” but if the reader
will please to consider that, underneath
all this froth, thereisa greater quantity of
good, admirable and secdate material, no
injustice will have been done. To begin
with, here is a story that was told of a girl
with a well-known family name: There is
ayouth of twenty-one among the fasbhion-
able people who is not regarded with any
seriousness by anyone besides himself, for
his whole employment in life consists of
dressing with absurd elegance and ex-

hibiting himself on the promenades and in
the play-houses. One of his particularly

painful peculiarities is that he never
wears an overcoat on a cold day. There

are perhaps fifty young men ont of
the entire population of New York that

affect this fashion voluntanly, but he is the

most noticeable, for he is very thin, and
conv?s the impression that a smart breeze
would pass through him. Added to his dis-
dain for the overcoat, this young man stag-
gers under a truly comprehensive afiection
for all womankind., It is generally sup-
Eoued that he has proposed already for the
and of every desirable girl in society, and
has been qnickly refused in all sorts of
fashions. About a week ago he offered his
hand and fortune to a splendid young
woman of twenty-five or more, who was
on here from Boston visiting, and whom
he had only known for a day or so.
He saw the lady walking on the avenue,
one afternoon, and dashing up to her
begged permission to walk with her, His
request was granted, and two blocks fur-
ther on the proposal of marriage was form-
ally made. At first the Boston girl was
astounished, and then she was amused.

“I don’t think you need a wife,” said she,
smiling. .

“Oh yes, I do, don’t youknow,” exclaimed
the youth. “I'm getting awfully wild, and
I need a wife ever so much to keep me
within bounds.” :

“But I think you need something else,
bgfloro you get a wife,” went on the Boston

lr -

:"&&nd what is that?” eagerly asked the
ude.

“An overcoat,” replied the maiden.

After some hours of reflection the boy got
it through his head that the Bostongirl bad
made game of him.

*“] say,” he said to her when he met her
at adance that nith; “I think you are an
awfully cold girl’ )

The maiden laughed, and replied: *‘Oh,
you find me so because you don't dress
warm enough.”

And now the dude 1s having an overcoat
made, for he says that he believes girls have
suddenly taken an aversion to men who do
not wear them.

-
a

One rumor that went the round of the
boxes that night at the opera was that a

diamond brooch, one of the finest in Mrs.
William Astor’s collection, had been stolen.,

“It happened this way,” said the in-
formant. “You know that she has a watch-

man who keens in vrotective distance

whenever she goes to or departs from a
public gathering at which she wears valu-
wbie jewels, Well, at the Bradley-Martin
ball, somehow or other, a thief was sub-
stituted for this gnardian, and he managed
to steal the brooch.”

“1s that so?” I exclaimed.

“Oh, yes,” was the Nlil!-

But it was not so, as I soon ascertained,
and I guote it only toshow how much more
trustworthy is the news that is printed
than that which is spoken. Some night,
however, there is going to be a big erime in
connection with some social affair. A bold
and well-planned raid will be made in
Fifth avenue on an Astor or Vanderbilt
carriage, & hundred thousand dollars’
worth of diamonds will be jerked from the
person of the lady inside, and the highway-
men will likely escape with their plunder,
As I glanced around at the matrons in half
a dozen boxes and tried to estimate the
value of the jen;elaiu sight, lmarveled why
some of those Western gangs of train-rob-
bers did not come out of the wilderness
into New York for feasible plunder,

-
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That a man’s mtentions in staring ata

pretfy woman can be greatly misunder-
stood had good proof, according to a story

told by a lady at the opera. In a restan-
rant on Fifth avenue, the room was pretty
much deserted save for the presence of an
nnaccompanied girl, who ate toast and tea
at oue table, and a good-looking young
man who dissected a canvas-back duck at

another. When the young man hadde-
molished his bird he sat back in his chair

and for the first time his gaze fell upon the
the girl eating toast. An expression of
evident interest sprang into his face, and
he fixed his eyes upon the girl’s counte-
nance and studied it with an avid-
ity that was observable to the waiters
standing about and was not lost upon the
young lady herself. The latter cast a
swift glance at the starer and then began
to fidget under his steady gaze. The blood
monuted to her face and she stopped eat-
ing. After a moment she summoned a
waiter, and informed him that she wished
to move to another table out of range of the
insolent man’s vision. While in process of
doing this the cause of her discomfiture
seemed to snddenly realize that he had an-
noyed her, and when she shot a look of dis-
dain upon him he was sure of it. He quick-
ly drew a card from his pocket and serib-
bled something on the back of it. Then,
paying his check and getting into his over-
coat, he walked directly over to the yonng
lady’s table and placed the card before her,

“It 18 your duty,” said he, “to read that
card, You have no right to consider your-
self insulted, when you have not been in
the least.”

Without waiting for a reply the gentle-
man loft the room. After waiting a few
moments, the girl cauglit up the card and
read it. Itbore the name of one of the best
painters of the country, and the writing
upon it was as follows:

“I have been looking for a perfect nose
for mearly a year without success, My last

,picture needs one badly. AsI looked np

suddenly from my duck
wss sharply outlined against the
window-pave., If yon bave sudden]
come mnpon the object for whicz
your heart had long through mauy
months, you will be able toimagine my
sensations when I discovered your nose.
scratinized it long enough to make a vivid
mental note of it. But I am forced to say
that it is better in its natural form than
when turned up in disdain.”

The girl erushed the card between her
fingers and carefully put it in her port-
monnaie. Then she dashed out of the res.
taurant. “And if Juolia encounters that
artist again in ber travels,” said the nar-
rator, ‘1 am inclined to think that he will
be master of thesituation.”

your nose

In one box sat a young author of note in
New York, whose face is extraordinary for
its pure Greek beauty, and he provided a
topic for comment. This is the reason: A
book-dealer on DBroadway begged the
father of the young man to permit him to
exhibit a fine portrait of him in his win-
dow. The father, who is especially proud
of the boy's good looks, readily acquiesced,
and a few days afterward the painting ap-

peared in the window and attracted a
copious amonnt of atteniion and comment
from passers-by. Awong all that gazed

upon the yonng man’s handsome features
none was so deeply interested as the father,
who made a practice of going every
morning at a certain hour, in rain and in
shine, to view the picture and listen to the

1 oom;:l iments that it elicited from strangers.

One s{ he went as usaal to the shop, and
carefully put on his glasses to enjoy the
paintin Instantiy he sta back
ntoniafment. for the portrait was gomne
e e reeriotet of the. plave,

e confron @ proprietor of t
and asked ﬁi exc?uﬁy, what bad become
of his son’s portrait. &

e ll‘(ilr.t:) :ld tth: ot ko:'p&r owl
was compelle ke it from the wi .
1t was spoiling my business and irritating

1 mh emvtlloyea.’ o1 sputtered

“Why, what do you mean, sir,
the irate fa.t.her.y “How could my boy’s
picture harm your business?” ¢

“I will tell you if you will be calm,” re-
plied the book-dealer. “You see your son
18 nnnsuall¥ handsome, so handsome,
indeed, that for the last namber of weeks
this store has been beset from morning till
night by yonng women who wanted to ask
about him. Every time the door opened it
was to let in some girl who inquired who
the gentleman in the window was. This
was our only reason for removin(ﬁ:ho por-
trait, and we conainly meant no disrespect
to your talented son.’ .

The old father amiled. The idea pleased
him. He ordered the painting sent home,
and at the opera he was telling the story
with great gusto to his intimate friends,

:
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An assertion discussed by a box-full of
swell women was that it is more dangerous
for a pretty woman to go on the streets
alone during the daytime than at night.
From personal observation one matron de-
clared that the time would come ere long
when New York parents will adopt therule

of the French and mnever permit a young
woman to go on the street alone without nn
attendant. I do not know whether the ad-
vent of so many foreigners kerebas brought

about the presant reprehensible system of
street mashing, but certain it is that ladies
while walking are now ex t0 more
rudeness than ever before. Several mashers
have been complained of to the police late-
ly, and a few arrestshave been made. Itisa
fact that those arrested have all been for-
eigners. A very shrewd girl was disposed
to rate her own sex for the increase of the
petty depravitg. “I believe,” said she
“that this city has its full share of good
and dignified men and women, but I also
kuow that there are thousands of women
who infiluence badiy the habits of the
street. As our careless men go about
they find at évery turn some woman who
encourages them to be insulting. The
light-weights among them gradually grow
to consider the entire female sex from one
point of view, and end by being impudent
to any woman that at all attracts their fan-
cies. And that is why yon see men sidle up
nlongside of a pretty girl “hen she stops
to look in at a shop-win ‘ow, or crowd
unnecessarily close to her n a street-car.
She may despise their advances, but she is
compelled to snffer an intfliction reared by
her own sex. Those insulting men havé on
more than one occasion been met with en-
couragement, and not being philosophers
have taken the contemptible smiles of un-
worthy women as signs of the best femin-
ine preference. I certainly do blame my
own sex for the inerease of masculine bru-
tality. There will surely be wholly ad-
mirable men in a city like New York, bat
beastliness must have something to feed
upon, and can do mo more than exist in a
passive state if it finds no means of suste-
nance,” : ‘ "

I iound considerable truth in these words
when, next day, my attention was attract-
ed to a truly royal example of the female
sex walking alone on Fifth avenue. She
wWas o goum_r, tall, golden haired girl, a
perfect beauty, and her features were as
delicate and high bred as those of an ideal
princess. A= she moved grandly along a
man with black, ugly eyes, a short pointed
beard, and an air of inexpressible conceit,
came up swiftly from behind and passed
her. As hedid so he deliberately turned
and stared at hrer face, not for an instant
merely, but protractedly and 1n-
solently, in the wunmistakable man-
ner of the professional masher.
The iovely girl was an honor to her sex at
that moment. She held her head at the
same angle as before, gazed prondly straight
ahead, and never gave the slightest sign
that the staring bruté wasin the worid.
Within a half minnte the masher dropped
behind and gave upthe game. It was easy
enough to see then that ifall young women
were as safe in their own pride as that fair
girl, street-mashing would be a starvation
employment in very short order.

CLARA BELLE.
[ Copyright, 1890.]
O
The YViolet Star.
“I have always lived, and T always must,”

The sergeant sald, when the fever came;

From his hurniul; brow we washed the dust,

And we held his hand, end we spoke his name,

“Millions of ages have come and gone,”
The sergeant sald, as we held his hand;
"'1'1103;1 have passed like the mist of the morning
awn
Since I left my home in that far-off land.”

We bade him hash, but he gave no heed—
“*Millions of orbits I crossed froin far—
Drifted as drifts the cottonwood seed;
1 came,” said he, “from the Violet Star.”

“Drifting in cycles from le to place—
I'm tired,” said he, *and I'm goiug home
To the Violet Star, in the realma of space,
Where I loved to live, and I will not roam—

For I've alwa.fs Iived, and I always must,
And the soul in roaming may roam too far;
Ihave reached the verge that I dare not trust,

And I'm going back to the Violet Star.”

The sergeant hushed, and w8 fanned his cheek;
There came no word from that soul so tired;
The bugle rang from the distant peak,
As the morning dawned and the pickets fired.

The sergeant was buried as soldiers are;
And ;'edt.hought allday,as we marched through
the dust;
His spirit has gone to the Violet Btar—
He alvays has lived, and he always inust.

—From “Rhymes of Tronquill,” Topeka, Kan.

The Milestone,

Men and women, a shifting crowd, we hasten by,
Less tc];mn;ctul moves a summer cloud across
e sky.

Bat firmly by the broad highway,

18 set the milestone worn aud gray,

Let him who will its legend read,

Or idly glance, or scorn to heed;

Yet it whispers to every one.

Just so much of the journey done.

Just sxz g1tnch of the journey done ere falls the
night;
Tired feet their way bhave hither won, and foot-
steps light.
Here troo? the children warm with play,
Here foudly dreaming lovers stray.
Fair as young hope do buds of spring
Aboat the ancisnt miiestone ¢ling;
Still it marks in the morning sun,
Just so much of the journey done.

Soft m;.\d ﬂoiw' like a mourner's tears, there falls
the rain;
Thrmizh miisty, half-forgotten years love looks
n vain,
Grief-laden showers, ye may not raise
The witkered flowers of other days;
Yours will it rather be to shrine
The bow whose promise is divine
When at l2st in the setfing sun,
The milestone teils the journey done.
~The Argosy,

-
Daffodils—Before Season.
"
I dream the Spring zl wttiza{]d wine distills,
nd tills
Many an outheld chalice drained long since,
And prints

‘On each a kiss. Who drink of this divine

New wine

Begin to mingle thronging words both glad
And sad:

Bo rippling langhters dashed with sudden tears,
She hears,

As on she fares. De :;‘l'ue the drop she spills!

I smell the breath of daffodils!

~Edith M. Thomss, in the Critic.
—— o —

“The Rest In Silence,”
When the loved voiee is heard no more,
Whose failing tones were dobly dear,
There falls upon the hstening car
A silence never felt before,

It ianot that the senses strain

™o catch a sound they ma
It is the grieving npir!yt'n o{?o ek
That longs and listens still in vain,

And lo! this silence, sudden grown,
Threads every ¢ry of joy or fear;
All wonted sounds that greet the ear
Break with a walllng nndertone.
~—Joseph B, Gilder, in Harper's Magazine for March.
—— e e—
No Doubt of It.
Philadelphia Press _

The Hudson county ballot frands grow
worse and worse, The Domocgratic papers
bave always charged fraud in the presi-
dential election of 1858, and we bave no
donbt that New Jersey was carried for

Idream! . . .

Clevelaud by just such frands as those now |
exposed.

MRS. PARTINGTON’S RETURN

—

The Seven Pollies Brings Her Home and
She Lands on Her Native Soil.

T

The Newspapers Show Great Interest and In-
terviews Are Eagerly Sought—It Is Decided
that Ike Shall Go to Sea with Capt, Si.

e —

BY B, P. SHILLABER.
[Copyrighled. Al rights reserved.)
CHAPTER X.

A sedulous ship-news reporter, while
mousing about the wharves for news, after
midnight, disco the arrival of the
Seven Pollies, with' Mrs. Partington on
board, and, giving the fact away, there
were seventeen reporters, two hoars before
daylight, tambling into the cabin. Capt.
Pelton rushed out of his state-room, armed
with a shotgun,

“What the devil do you want?” said he,

“Mrs. Partington,” was the unanimous
reply.

“Can’t be seen—sick with a malignant
distemper—got it myself, and if you don’t
g0 you'll catek it,” sa:d the captain, ner-
vously handling his gun.

They left without more ado, but sta-
tioned a picket gnard on the wharf and left
to record the arrival of Mrs. Partington in
the morning papers, with a full account of
her dangerous illness, even to a diagnosis
of her disease, which was described as be-

in; of amost malignant ty pe.

The first thing after the papers appeared,
a health officer came running down the
wharf, and stopped Ike as he was going
ashore to buy a pint of fresh milk for
breakfast,

“Don’t come ashore,” said the official,
“till we've seen what this malignancy
g;enl:m,” and he pushed the boy back on the

eck.

Captain Si, hearing the talk, came up the
companion way to learn the caase.

‘**Are you the captain?” he was asked.

“Yes, sir.”

“Well, why didn’t you stop at quaran-
tine?”

= }ghy should I?” i .

auge you've got malignant disease on
board > y g gn

“Who said so?”

urr P Dlpﬁl‘.”

“Ob, 1 see. Yes, we all were malignant
when waked before daylight by a band of
re fo,t"tors. Come on board and see for your-
“ -

He entered the cabin where Mrs. Pnrtin?-
ton was sitting at breakfast, partaking it
with all equanimity without a trace of
disease about her. She received him very
graciounsly.

“Pardon me, ma’am for intruding,” said
he, seating himself on her trunk, taken
out for transportation; ‘“we have a publie
duty to attend to, and feel that the health
of the community rests upon us, and there-
fore if we are remiss down she goes.”

‘“Have a bit of toast and a cup of coffee,”
said Mrs. Partington; “vou look delicate
yourself, and some can’t breathe the air of
the docks with impurity.”

. "I don’t care if I do,” replied he; *‘the air
is a little freakish.”

In the meantime the sentinal on the
wharf had collared Ike for an interview.

“What sort of a voyage have yon had?”

*Good but for icebergs.”

“See many?”’

“Thoasands. Ran into one and sunk it.”

“Where were you fromf{”

“South America.”

“Did Mrs. Partington live there while
awayi” L

“Yes; she didn’t die there.”

“What did she do?”

“Fried doughnuts for an Indian king.”

“Did she make anything by it}”

“Make! You'd better believe she did.
Brought back three trunks full of gold
dust, and diamounds, as big as hens’ eggs,
enough to shingle & meeting-house.”

“Isaac!” came a voice from below, and he
left his interlocutor, note-book in hand.

“Isasc,” said Mrs. Partington, “‘this gen-
tleman will tell yon where to find your
Aunt Belinda; go and tell her I will come
{o h:;r as soon as I can procure a currica-

un.

He was put into a horse-car and soon per-
formed his mission, followed 1mmediately
by Mrs, Partington in a herdie.

p gracious!” said she, capsized by a
sudden larch, “this is more decomposing
than riding out a gale. Dear me! there it

oes again, and by the time I get to Be-

inda’s I shan’t know which end my head
is on. Ishall be all black and blue, and it
will take a whole bottle of anarchy to cure
the degravity.”

She held on as well as she conld, and, be-
yond striking her “funny bone” against the
door-frame and cracking a window-pane

—

S

against which she was thrown, she soon
reached her destination, where she was
warmly welcomed. Cousin Si had told
that she was coming this voyage, and so
they were prepared for her.

The reporter had taken a seat with the
driver, and, going on, had seen by
others of the vigilant craft. who, suspect-
ing his purpose, had followed, and were
ready, note-book in hand, to interview the
distinguished absentee and passenger by
the Seven Poliies.

Tlv:-u parties are gem:rally emb:‘t’sgnl for ;u
authentic interview (as an an o,
or an autograph is to be valued b{ &?}’aé
of being written by the individual claimed)
and the absence of the one interviewed
derogates from its correctness. Thus Mrs,
Partington refused to be a party in that
interview. For hoars the house on Syca-
more street was besieged by interviewers,
The door-bell rang an incessaut peal. They
invironed the house, boosted one another
up to look intothe bower windows, and one
climbed up by a grape vine to a second-
story window that had been left unguarded
and would have entered but for a misstep
that sent him down by the run. They
caught l1ke and_tried to bribe him, but he
had exhausted his fund of information at
the wharf. After hoursof effort their forces
withdrew, each prepared to draw upon
prolific fancy for facts, and the diverse re-
ports thatappeared wereliving testimonials
of phenomenal genius. All had seen her,
lmf the accounts she had given of her dis-
appearance avd adventures were most
marvellous. y

One assumed, from her own lips, to de-
scribe her travels in Europe. She had hob-
nobbed with Queen Victoria and flirted
with the Prince of Wales; had spent some
time in Paris among the Parishioners, been
to Cologne for the benefit of the waters,
went through the Simpleton pass to Switzer- |
land, and to Berne to cool off; thought

Mount Blank a small hill compared with
Mount Washington, and none of the Horns
were equal to Powder-horn, in_ Ler own
e poan o tomer 51 ‘Plaon, snggesting that
it thﬁ: w:hezlgd up: bad sat down on

the eteppes of Rusma; went to Naples to
see Mount Vociferous, but it wasn’t eructi-
ating, and, in short, to close a colume de-
scription, she had seen every obstacle of
interest, and had now come home to enjoy
her opium cum digitalis in peace and ob-
scurity., The report was a masterly effort,
and fifteen editions of the paper hardly
served to supply the immense demanda.
Ike’s information given to thesentinel on
the wharf was also published, with embel-
lishments, illustrated with a ent, irom an
actual life drawing, showing Mrs. Parting-
ton’s mode of frying doughvnts.
“Belinda,” sa:d Mrs. Partington, after
reading these things about herself, *Be-
linda, I've always had the presumption that
Anonymons and Sophia were too severely
dealt with for telling one lie, and Peter,
who knew how it was lnmself, was the last
one to condemn them, tut my heart aches
for them now, when we see lying like this,
without any equivalent, and all the town
laughing at it. Poor Anouymous!”

Mrs. Partington gave herself up to old-
time pursuits and pleasure, illuminating b
her wise sayings every circle she entere
The boy Ike was still a family appendant,
and though a lhittle subdued by time, was a
“human boy” still, with many of his old
characteristics, (e

“Auntie.” said Captain 8i, “Ike is too old
to be tied to your apron-strings. He'llmakea
capital sailor. Why not let him go with me?

I’ll take good care of him, and make a man
of him.” [

This was an entering wedge, and the
idea, at other times repeated, fed her to
think seriously of it, and Ike, not object-
ing, it was decided that he should go to
sea. It was hard to part with him, but she
wanted him to go back and see thairold
friends, and this did most toward recon-
ciling her to the separation. "

“Well, go, dear,” said she, “with my
warmest interdiction; and, 8i, don’t let him

o up the rope ladders at night, will you?
or he had-a tendency of brains to the
head and might be elusionary.”

And so he went, to become & man by and
by, should he live and grow up, and reflect
honor on the name of Partyngetone, which
came in with the Conqueror.

“And where are the little girls I left!? as
she so called a number whom she missed.

“They were tiredwof being missed,” she
was told, “and had got married.”

“Well, well,” she replied, taking a pinch
of snuft, and handing out her box with the
remark that they didn’t “take snufl’ half
the time;” “‘well, well, there secems to be a
manammonia among girls, nowadays, for
gettinf married, but it is_an honorable
compilation, as the good book says, and ac-
ceptable of great happiness, if they only
enjoy themselves. Bless them! they have
my best wishes for their conjugation.”
She here switched off to a side-track lead-
ing to other subjects and was soon deeply

immersed.

—— & —
A Beginning.
American Commercial Traveler,
Applicant—I should like to engage in

journalistic work, sir.

Editor—Any experience?

Applicant-—No, sir. \

Editor—Have to begin at the bottom,
then, Might assign you to some police
court, outside district,

Applicant—All rigkt, sir. But why not
let me try my hand on the prize-fight this

afternoon?
Edit,or—Pnze-ﬁfht! Great fcot! Yon
f youn work up to the

must be crazy.

rize-fight in ten years you'll do well.

ere, thou:i . you might try yonr hands on
this “swe‘l reception” for this evening.
Here's a French dictionary and a diction-
ary of musical terms over there. That’s all
you need. Get copy in by 12:15, sir.

R .
Street-Car Manners.
Boston Transcript.

A lady and gentleman enter a car at the®
same moment—the former by the rear door,
the latter by the front. The gentleman
hastily appropriates the only vacant sea
which happens to be next to an individna
who is evidently not a total abstainer. ' The
inebriated party, rising from his seat, offers
it to the lady, remarking at the same time,
“Madam, I offer you my seat: I am drank
to-day, but to-morrow I shail be sober: as
for that man there,” pointing to the one
who had just set down, “he is u hog to-day,
and will be a hog to-morrow.”

-
Outlook for Authors,

Puck,

The latest scheme for elevating the
masses is to present a book with every bar
of soap. Literature will soon become so
cheap that authors will have to take in
washing.

From Indianapolis Union Station,

ennsylvania Jines.

East—West—South—North,
Irains run Central Standard Time,

Leave for Pittsburg, Baltimore, ) d 4:30
Washington, Philadelphia and New ;d 2:55
York, d 5:3¢

Arrive from the East, d 11:40am., 4 12:50
and d 10:20 pm,

Leave for Columbus, 9:00 am.; arrive from
Columbus, 3:50 pm.; leave for Richmond, 4:00
pm.; arrive from Richmond, 9:40 am.

Leave for Chieago, d 10:35 am., d 12:20 am;
arrive from Chicago, d 4:05 . 4 3:55 am.

Leave for Loulsville, d 4:00 am, 7:35 am., 4
4:10 sm.. 5:20 pm. Arrive from Louisville, 9:50
am., d 10:30 am., 5:50 pm., d 12:15 am.

Leave for Vincennes and Cairo 7:25 am., 4:10
pm.: arrive fiom Vincennes and Cairo; 10:30
an., 5:10 pm.

d, daily: other tralns except Sunday,

S, EAST AND WEST

i:m]:g' m.otnn%a

mwui.qgl-%&? .‘:0?1?1? 2:08
noeon, 5:00 p, m. s 3
Asrive, from Baet. *7:20 a. . *m:e(.)‘s. m.
Arrive, from wm.;g:ligzm. *340am, 240 pm
10: m.
*Dally, Oity Ticket-Office, 135 Sonth Tilinois street,

VA.IDALIA LINBE-SHORTEST KO UTE TO 8%
LOUM AND THIE WRST.
arrive sud leave aa follows:

Loavefur S8 L., 7:30 s, 11:50 am, 1:00 pm, 1100 pm,
7:00 pm. ads

;:w&hwmtum&um. 7:406 ﬁt':,

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

ATKINSES 5 Somein o

EEBmAoa] | |V
Uu'::da' 82 %68, one square scuth
EMERY WHEELS.

DA miti Vi

W. B, Barry Saw & Supply

Co,
8. Pennst. Al kinds of Saws repatred,

ELLIOTT & BUTLER.
Harttord Block, 54 East Market st.

ABSTRACTS OF TITLES.

COVAL & LEMON,

ABSTRACT OFFICE,
75% East Market streot, Hoom 6. LR

CUT FLOWERS.
BERTERMANN BROS,

3743 Massachusetia avenne, one-half sqaars north
east of Denlson Hotel. Open until 5 p..gl.

SMITH'S DYE WORKS

t:_? NORKTH rzxﬁxgs?'ht;,\:\‘ja ST ol
Gen cleaned, Jdyed and repaired.
Ladies’ dresses cleaned and dyed.

WEEB. JAMISON & CO..

H experieance
safos or heavy maclunery, corofaily tranaferred. ol
388, Main otios

BELTING and

DR. ADOLPH BLITZ.
EYE EAR NOSE AND THROAT DISEASES

Office, Odd-fellows’ Blk, N. E. cor. Wash. & Penn,

DR. E. R, LEWIS.
Practice limited to discases of the
THROAT AND NOSE.

139 North Meridian st. A
DR.J-A. SUTCLIFFE

o SURGEON.
ce, 95 East Market street. Hours, 9 to 10a,
m., 2103 p. m. Sunaays excepted. Telephone 941,

DR, HADLEY

Has removed his office to No.104 North Meridiaa
street. Oficehours-Swva m. 2w %
0y m.“ 3p.m, T: 30t

C. I. FLETCHER, M. D.

OFFICE—369 South Meridian strect.
RESIDENCE-3573 North Meridian street.

Office Hours: 910 108 m., 2t0ép.m.. 7 to8
Telephones—Office: 007, h&vlitlt-n!::e: 427. I

Dr. SARAH STOCKTON,

227 North Delaware Street.

Dr. I. H. DUNNING,
OFFICE—19 West Ohio at.

RESIDENCE-81 Vi
OFFICE HOURS-9 llhl..:l. Sn—

PERRY, SURGEON,

21 West Ohio Street.
DR. OLIVER, 4 W. Ohio st

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, =
Office Hours—~1Utw 12 m., 2t 4 p. m.

Children's diseases; al neura of face,
head, back and sciatica. -y - -

HIGHEST AWARD OF A QOLD MEDAL AT THE PARIS
EXPOSITION WAS SECURED BY THE

REMINGTON STANDARD TYPEWRITER

FIFTEEN
TR S it YEARS The
STANDARD

‘ 1
Ll and

oo Sy = B embraces
) | the iatest
and
highest
achievements of inventive skill.

WYCROE?, SEAMANS & BENEDICT,

34 EAST MARKET ST., INDIANAPOLIS, IND,

IN ORDER SFiosmans suec

rmu'rwm vo you alarge MIERROR FREE on
urning te h of the wrappers. It saves much
labor in washing ciothes. Or ou want a snpearior
rubhing soap, the INPROVED QUAKER SOAP 14
the best, Wrapped with every cake is a cake of
starch ponnhhw itself, five cents. Manufactared
h’;ul.?tw JOHNSETON SOAP CO, Indisnapolis
Q ¥

NEW YORK STEAM DENTAL CO.

From #4, 85, #4, #8810,
to $50 perset. All kinds of
fine dental work atreduoced

Fine gold fllling as
#1 and npward Sllver
amalgam 50 cts, and 75 ota,
Teeth extracted for 20 ota
Teoth extracted without
pain. All work warranted
a8 represcul Fifteen yrars' experisnce.
AL P. HERRuUN. Manager.
Rooms 3 and 4, Grand Opera-house,

ADAMANT WALL PLASTER,.

The new, and® Lest Wall Plaster known to
the trade. Manufsctory at 108 West Marviand st
INDIAXA ADAMANT PLASTER Q0.

GEO.J. MAYER,

Seals, Stencils, Stamps, Fte.
15 Bouth Meridian street, Indianapolis, Ind,
fend for catalogue.

INDIANAPOLIS STCVE OCO.

-quu-““;"

BSTOVES AND BOLL%W WABRE,
BMB?MH«M.M.

LUMBER, SHINGLES, ETC,

HENRY COBURN, dealers in all kinds of Build.
ing Material, Sash, Doors, Blinds and Frames. Ve

randa wark a spe ty.
P(LANING- ILL Anp YARD--Eentucky avenns

and Mississippi streel.

PENSIONS

New Laws, new Every soldier or sol-
dier's widow should to the Gi1 Established
Clairo Agenoy of P, H. FITZGERALD and get his

Cinlmns, led
{27 opaieron wor, Cnima, Ml e

Mook Harvestng Maching (o,

asnufacturers of

BINDERS, REAPERS AND MOWERS,

Headauarters for Indiapa, 167 & 1690 E. Wash'n
st., Indianapeiis,ind. J. B. HEYWOOD, Manager.

Nordyke & Marmon Co. Estab. 1851,
FOUNDERS and MACHINISTS,
Mill and Elovator Bullders,
napolla, Ind. Reoller Mills, Ml
:::l"?ng. Belting, Boluing-eloth, Grain.
cleaping Machinery, Middlings purifiers,
Portable Mills, ele, ele. Tako streel
oars for uock__rnnln.

H. T. HEARSEY.,
BICYCLES---New and Second - Hand

Repairing a specialty. Riding achool
ﬁ:: l'urt‘hnu:r“ s taught to ride free of
No. 116 NORTH PENN. 8T,

send 2¢ stamy for catalogne,

—_

- —

SHOESS-

OBTAINTHE -

FINEST FCOT WEAR MADE.
Specially adapted for tender feet, ele-
gant in style and finish, being first-class

in all respects. They
Will be Appreciated by Ladies who
desire fine Foot Wear.
All widths carried.

 ——— et

LOUIS SIERSDORFER

27 West Washington Street,
SOLE AGENT FOR INDIANAPOLIA




